Grendma Veitch
87 years living at Nerth Hall
Octeber 15, 1928

Mrs. Velteh, who was 87 last May, says
it passes her understanding how people have
te work se much harder today than in the
pleneer days.

"People have every kind of machinery
to help them these days," she says, "there's
ready made eclothing on the market, and money
te pay for them. There are fewer children
in a family, yet we find the farmers nowa-
days working on intoe the nights. Tley drudge
all winter, instead of cracking nute aroeund
the fire on an evening and visiting their
neighboeurs like we used to do."

My grandmother cooked dinner with a
crane, and raked het ashes and ceals ever
a kettle to bake her bread. When her daugh-
ters married, they listened through a hung
up quilt to timber wolves howling on the
doerstep. They wove wool and flax to make
their clothes and wrested hand te hand with
nature for existence. Even I spun wool when
I married and came to this farm to live 69
years ago. My husband had never ag much as
heard tell of a ball of binder twine, yet
with it all, we seemed to have time for more
real leisure than we de new. It puzzles me."

Grandma Veitch ought te know what she
is talking about, fer with boedy and faculties
well preserved, she still persists in taking
part in the daily werk at her fine heme over-
leoking the Otter.

She brings out convincing proeef of the
labeur of the past--beautiful, intricately
plailded flannelsg woven at pioneer loems; well
preserved garments of fulleleth, once pressed
and fulled to the smeothness of breadcleth by
her brether-in-law, William Veitech, in his
carding mill at Springer's Heollow, or as it
was later called Wilson's Hellow.

Grandma Veiteh (Jane Stery) was born at
Hubbards Mills, a spoet new reverted te its
natural wild pilcturesqueness. In May 1841,
it was a scene of a lively timber business,
in which her father was empleyed. Her first
detached memories of her childheed are all
connected with another place--Aunt Betty's--
her mothers sister at Waterdown, belew Ham-
ilten, where Baby Jane, witH her two sisters
were taken when she was a year old, on the
death of her mother. She remembers being
handed down through a trap deor in the fleor
inte Aunt Betty's cellar; the bread Scetch
accent used by the househeld; the playless
Pregbyterian Sabbaths when even dishes were
not washed; the running away te the barn that
was being built, and cutting her foet on the
adze; and the time when a man get lest in the
forest and the men kept calling until they
rescued him.

Father Stery used to come toe, when he
treked to Hamilten on his twe-day teaming
trips for the Hubbard Settlement. He ran
a little stere in one of the houses and teok
up drugs for the dector.

When Jane was about six, her father
teek the children home with him te a new
gstepmother. Shertly after, the Stery's
moved te a farm west of Richmend. She then
lived almest eppesite the Richmond scheel-
house. This was where the cemetery west of
the village 1is now lecated. Out of scheol
hours she used te listen teo terrifying tales
of ghests in connection with the graves
which already lay at the back part of the
loet. During school hours she sat en one
of the leng bench seats that faced inward
from about the walls. B8he was taught by
one after another of a series of pieneer
teachers. They were William Hatch, the
first of that name in the settlement; Miss
Lucy McKenney, Miss Pheebe McCallum, Miss
Wills, Miss Livingston, Mlss Mary Ann McMath
and Mr. Hughes, etc.

On Sundays, an Anglican minister from
a distance, held services in the scheooel-
heuse. On this eccasien, Mr. Springall,
from the pest office, would come up carrying
a cushlen, and if the weather was ceel, would
obtain fire from Mr. Stery te warm the schoel.
But the Stery's themselves went te a Meth-
odist Sunday Scheel in the village which cir-
culated historical beeks and the like frem
their library. Se, after all, we see that

we medersn are not se far ahead of the pleneers.

One of the outstanding memeries eof this
peried of her life was the marriage of her
step-mether's youngest sister, Almina Walling
te Dr. Dancy. It was a May and December
wedding, she 18 and he 60. Aunt Almina had
been unusually well educated feor the time
and day at Watertewn and New Yerk, and was
a maiden eof impertance. Such levely clethes
as little Jane gazed upen, lying spread in
state upen & spare reem bed--a shet silk
dress, magnificant shawl, furs, and many
lovely things. There were "gtyles" in the
pleneer days, as there are new, te be wonder-
fully admired and faithfully fellewed. Fer-
tunately, custems allewed them to be pursued
at a slewer galt than the present. The
archives of the Velteh househeld preserve
a style beek of 1840, cerrectly picturing
"backs" and "frents" with the cerrect way
te grasp the wiles of fickle but relentless
fashien.

When Jane was fifteen she went te live
with her married sister, Mrs. Berry of Neorth
Hall. When she was twenty, she married Jehn
Veiteh, 6f the same nelghberheed. It was



the simplest wedding you could imagine.

She just put en her best white walet and
drab skirt, and they went in a buggy eoff
te Preacher Griffin's at Griffins Cerners
and were married. There was only one wedding
present, a littie silver salt speen given
by a neighbour. Ne mether had laid up fer
her the usual heavy steres of quilts and
blankets for the pieneer bride. But then,
she was going te live with "the ¢1d peeple"
and did net need them.

The years passed. The children came--
a bey, Oscar, then a daughter, whe 1s now
Mrs. Ed4 Wallace; then Frank and Edith. The
first pleneer heads of the family passed eon.
The medern day began te creep in. The plain
cabin changed te the pnresent red brick mansion.
The farm became familiar with binders and
steam threshers. Then the death ef John
- Veitech at the ripe old age of 79. At last,
very swiftly came moter cars, the Great War,
airplanes, radies--wonders and inventiens
tumbling ever each oether.

Mrs. Veitch thinks her 1life has been a
very quiet uneventful life. But a life that
spans the wide era from the merry days when
the neighbeur women went pienic-shepping te-
gether with their kegs of butter all in one
lumber wagon, te Vienna, Cernell or some such
place, and the present day when a truck with
rubber tiresand and engine brings the bread
te the deer and far off velices sing ever the
radie in the dining reem can hardly be called
an uneventful one.

Grandma Veitch is the last living link
between her family and thelr earliest pieneer
forbears.

The farm Grandma Veitch lived en censisted
of 1%2 acres and was lecated on lets &,9, and
10, Cencessien & eof Bayham.

FAMILY BACKGROUND

Grandma and Grandpa Story came from New-
castle-on Tyne. Grandmother had been Mary
Fletcher, the daughter of a gentleman-steward,
and gently reared. Mr. 8tory, a brewer and a
butcher, had been able to provide her with
gservants. When her husbznd took the imigra-
tion fever, a wise and correct intuition promp-
ted his wife to oppose the venture vigorously.
However, when obliged to give in, through Mr.
Story's persistence, she sensibly laid in a
heavy store of blankets, and any useful article
in her power to take with her. There was
trouble from the very first. A storm blew
the vesgel off course and the passengers nearly
starved to death. At the end of three months
voyage they only kept body and socul together
by a doled out daily ration of ship's biscuits
and shark meat. After they landed, Typhus

fever broke out in the family and Grandma
Story did not have her clothes off during
her six weeks of hard nursing.

They lived first in Ogdensburg, and
then at Black Roeck. Grandpa Story bought
two farms, one at Chippewa and the other
over the river in New York State. It was,
no doubt, on account of his older boys by
his first wife that he made this purchase.
A death in the family in England called all
these boys home to the "old land" to get
thelr shares of property and none returned.
Mrg. Veitch doesnot know whzt became of
the farms. Grandpa Story died after a
time and although Grandma Story had to work
hard, she won out. Her grave 1s in the
Richmond Cemetery mentioned before. Grand-
pa Story had a diary in which many other
notes were kept, all precious in the family.
This was burned in the house of one of her
daughters, who married Solomon Moore.

Of her Mother's people (Anna Hall),
Mrs. Veitch does not know so much. Grad-
father Hall was a shepherd (Scottish) and
died on the Atlantic coming over and was
buried at sea. Grandma Hall had quite a
family of girls and boys to work for, when
left & widow, but she too won out, and her
history turned from tragedy to harmony.

It was rather a coincidence that the
granddaughter of the Storey's should marry
into a family also coming from Newcastle-
on-Tyne. At the Veltches home there 1is a
very anclilent leather-bound Bible, in the
reglister of which are these items: William
Veitch, born at Calf Close, parish of Simon-
bourne, county of Northumberland, 1796, and
another of his wife, Isabella Heardman,
born at Haughten Green, parish of Simonbourne,
etc.

William Veltch's father was a farmer,
though William had been educated to be a
navigator. His knowledge was not to be used
in this calling, however, he was to be involved
in clerical work and be a superintendent of
commong cgchoole and do business on the town
council in the wilds of a new colony. Coming
to Canada soon after their marriage in New-
castle-on-Tyne, they lived for some time in
Quebec. Their eldest child, Margaret, was
born there, and later married Nathan Howell
of Bayham. They later moved to Rlviere du
Loup where Mr. Velteh kept books and the like
for a living.

It was the Heardman connectiocn which
brought the family up here to his wife's
people at Corinth. For a time the Veitch's
lived where Leslie Pressey does now, then to
Detroit and afterward, returning and buying
the land they at present occupy. The



situation was in a "Gore", the deed covering
four part lots. One deed is direct from the
crown, another is from "Clergy Reserves" a
third from Mr. Mitchell, who lived across the
Otter, and the fourth, we understand was &
purchase from Mr. Heardman.

William Veitch, Sr. worked for years on
the township council, and his hig duties as
examiner of prospective school teachers, is
well remembered in the distriet. Ancient
exercise and account books of his are treasured
by his descendants, the former exibiting
problems of London and Portuguese exchange
done in an immaculate penmanship, before which
a modern bank accountant's book would blush.
Talking about the modern farm bookkeeping and

budgeting, here is an excerpt from Mr. Veitech's
account. ’

After certain timber deals concerning
scowage and piling at Port Burwell, these have
been entered: Wheat crop 1874--302 bushels,
sold to Procunier, 40 bushels; seed, 20 bushels,
sold at Port Burwell 1140 bushels; sold at
Fpaser, 6 bushels, to mill 6 bushels, sold at
Springfield, 45 bushels, ete.

Here is a scrap of diary; April 19th,
1817--sowed barley, fine growing weather; April
30, sowed oats; May 5 sowed spring wheat;

May 15 sowed peas; May 30 planted potatoes;
wet all through May.

John Veiteh, the late husband of Grandma
Veiteh of this artiecle, was the youngest son of
William Veitch, and was born in Bayham.



CHARLES TURNBULL

It was in 1240, 14 years before the
Crimean War that Mr. Turnbull's grand-
parents and family of eight made the
seven-week sallboat crossing from Scot-
land. His grandfather drowned while
bathing the travel dust off at Halifax.
His grendmother jJjourned on undaunted
to settle with the children at Guysboro,
Houghton Township,east of Straffordville.

They suffered times of incredible
hardship,which included living on tree
buds, and being attacked by hostile
Indians.But one of the children supvived
to become a prosperous farmer and the
father of Mr. Charles Turnbull.

Charles was born some foftr or five
miles east of the villapge of Corinth,
and spent his entire lifetime in the
immediate vicinity. He distinetly rem-
membered the building of the CuNIRi:
Wabash through here.He was born Jan.
16, 1264, son of Mary Jane McClean and
James Turnbull, a native of Scotland.
He was a Conservative ever since the
days of John A. Macdonald. He farmed
for many years in the area and bought
and shipped hogs.

He married the former Melissa Jenkins
of North Dorchester,on March 23, 1887. The
couple were widely honored on their diamond
wedding anniversary in 1947. They received
letters of congratulations from King George
VL, Prime Minister McKenzie Xing, and Premiexr
George Drew. His wife died in 1950.

His only son,Earle C. Turnbull was ass-
istant division superintendant of the C.N.R.
Wabash in St. Thomas.He had one grandson,Keith,
a2 drafteman in London,a granddaughter, Mrs.
Harry Patrick, St. Thomas, and two great grand-
children,Janice Ann and Carol Lynn Turnbull.

He was one of the pupils who marched out
of the o0ld school at North Bayham inte the
present one.

Mr Turnbull was active in baseball,playing
until he was 40 years o0ld for various teams
around the district such as Bayham, Eden,
Richmond and Straffordville.He was manager
of the Corinth team until the 1920's.He was
always interested in sports and was a regular
attendant at the games in Tillsonburg, and
followed the world series on television.

Charles Turnbull began his farming
career in the late 70's.Then hogs sold

=

I at 3 cents a pound, eggs at 8 cents
. a dozen, and a quart of Jersey milk(un-
‘ pasteukrized cost % cents .,

He added$15 a month to his income
by collecting the mail from the twice
daily C.N.R. Wabash trains at the
Corinth Station.

One regret he had on his 96th birth-
day was "you can't get a real basket
ful of speckled trouti from the creeks
eround Spraffordville these days, not

. simce everyone has cars and come from
[ such a distance.

He died in St. Thomas just a few
days short of his 100th birthday.

|
‘ Mention should also be made of
|  his service on the Bayham Council.
He gserved as Councellor for a term
T of 15 years , under 5 different reeves.



